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Summary: 


The Grave Eclipse has been stopped and everybody has split 
into groups as they return to where they belong. But 
Alchemy is hardly finished with the Warriors of Vale, or even 
its Eclipse Survivors. Time is only made shorter with the 
arrival of the Morning Moon. Or is it? Waking up in strange 
places, with maps they could have sworn were forty years 
out of date being sold in the shops, Matthew and the others 


must regroup to discover just what happened, and how they 
can return home. But perhaps the situation isn’t completely 
as dire as it seems. 


1. Midnight Sky, Speak to Me 


Summary for the Chapter: 


Prologue Extra; The Grave Eclipse has begun, and 
Matthew and his group are in a race against time (as 
well as Blados and Chalis) to find the Umbra Gear to 
hopefully end the calamity that has befallen them. 


“| thought I’d find you out here.” Matthew didn’t bother to 
look as Karis’ voice filtered in from the night. Soft footsteps 
signaled Karis coming to stand next to him at the ship’s 
railing. Matthew’s breath came out as fog when he sighed, 
Karis’ own doing the same when she mimicked him. 


“I guess the cold still isn’t much to us, huh?” She asked 
sardonically. Matthew fought the twitch of his lips at her 
statement. It wasn’t even funny. 


“| think it’s even less effective these days.” He murmured. 
Out of the corner of his eye, Matthew saw Karis tilt her head. 


“What makes you say that?” He could hear the simple 
curiosity, she wasn’t refuting his statement. 


Matthew allowed his head to tip back to watch the sky. He 
couldn’t see the stars he was used to watching with his 
father. Must have clouds that night. 


“Usually, if it’s snowing or there’s snow on the ground, we 
have to at least put on a jacket and gloves. Mom would also 


make me wear a hat if it was particularly heavy. But now, | 
don’t even register any temperature difference and | know 
that was the Mercury Lighthouse we passed a few days ago 
before we left the Eclipse’s current radius.” 


Karis hummed and looked back out over the endless 
expanse of water. 


“I saw Hou Zan and Hou Ju wearing cloaks earlier. Before 
that, it didn’t even occur to me that it was cold. Even Amity, 
Sveta, and Eoleo don’t feel more than a slight chill. Maybe it 
has something to do with the Eclipse?” Neither commented 
on Kraden’s lack of reaction to the temperature. The old man 
had enough alchemy in him that he barely aged, it would 
have been more surprising had he actually been affected. 
Matthew didn’t have anything to say in the matter, and so 
let the conversation lapse. 


The two adepts stood in silence, looking out over the black 
sky and equally dark sea. 
“Karis?” Matthew broke the silence. 


Karis hummed, unwilling to speak but equally unwilling to 
not respond. Matthew refused to look at one of his childhood 
friends when he asked the question that had been burning 
at his throat since he first thought of it. 


“How are we going to tell our parents that we started the 
Grave Eclipse?” 


“No.” Matthew startled at the finality in Karis’ tone. “No, we 


didn’t.” 


Matthew didn’t bother withholding the snort that escaped 
him at that. 


“We didn’t, Matt,” she insisted. "Arcanus did. Arcanus, not 
us.” Matthew didn’t respond. 
“No,” Karis forced Matthew to turn to her, but the Venus 
adept refused to look her in the eye. “Matthew, I’m serious. 
That wasn’t us, you know we would’ve never have done 
something like that. Never.” 


When Matthew didn’t respond, Karis grabbed his chin and 
forced him to look up. 


“Look at me.” With a sigh, Matthew opened his eyes and met 
a pair of violet. “Say it with me. If it were up to us, we 
wouldn’t have activated the Eclipse Tower.” She waited with 
steel in her eyes, not letting go of his chin. 


Matthew’s eyes closed once more as another sigh escaped 
his lips. 


“If it were up to us, we wouldn’t have activated the Eclipse 
Tower.” Karis gave a clipped nod and released his chin. 
Turning back to the railing of Brig- Eoleo’s ship, Karis leaned 
out slightly. 


“It doesn’t matter what we tell them anyways. We're going 


to fix this. We're going to put a stop to this Eclipse. 
Together.” 


Matthew smiled as he too, leaned on the railing. 


“Together.” He murmured. ‘Together.’ 


In a fold on his scarf, Flint shifted slightly and Matthew 
allowed the slightest of smiles to overtake his features as 
the Djinn let out a quiet snore. 


‘All of us, together.’ 
Notes for the Chapter: 


Alright! So I’ve had this in my files for months and only 
just decided to post it. | know, | know. Withholding 
fanfiction of an already small fandom for an even smaller 
ship how could l... 

*crickets* 

... Ok then, moving on. This is by no means going to be 
abandoned any time soon, | just and bad at convincing 
myself to write. So except for the first couple (which will 
be out of order) the updates will probably not come 
quickly. And the chapters will likely be short. So, yea. 


2. Inns and Outs 


Summary for the Chapter: 


Prologue Extra; Matthew and the rest of his party have 
arrived in Belinsk. All that’s left is to contact Sveta. 


They were in Belinsk, staying at the inn before contacting 
Sveta - it was a long journey from Kolima and even longer 
after having killed the roc. 


“So,” Tyrell started, sitting down on Matthew's bed. “We got 
the feather, we talked to some trees and now we gotta save 
a pirate prince while trying to stop Hou Zan from activating 
whatever it is that made Laurel so worried.” 


“Uh oh.” Rief muttered from where he was collapsed on one 
of the beds. Tyrell grinned at his little brother before looking 
back to Matthew. 


“Wha’'da’ya say we go hit the town for some fun?” Rief 
raised his head from the pillow his face was pressed into to 
give the red haired man an incredulous look. 

“What the heck? We just got here!” Amiti nodded in 
agreement. 


“Not only that -“ Amity “- but we have little to no time for 
the rest we need, much less what you are suggesting.” Tyrell 
didn’t look even the slightest bit fazed. 


“Oh come on guys! We need a little stress relief! Relax a bit, 
cuz we don’t know when the next time we’re gonna have the 
chance is, back me up Matt!” Matthew rolled his eyes with a 
Snort as all eyes in the room turned to him. All of them 
beseeching, if for different reasons. 


a 


“I agree with Tyrell -“ a shout of joy “- but -“ a muttered ‘oh 
come on’ “- Rief and Amiti make a good point. We need 
sleep.” Tyrell was giving the Venus Adept a betrayed look. / 
thought we were friends, it said. Matthew sent his own back. 


Give me a little credit please. 


“But | don’t see why we can’t spend an extra hour just 
hanging out. It’s been a while since we just talked. Because 
we wanted to.” 


Rief whimpered slightly, letting his face fall back to the 
pillow. Amiti nodded in acceptance of the idea while Tyrell 
pouted slightly. “Get some sleep ‘Rell, we'll figure something 
out afterwards.” Matthew threw a pillow at the Mars Adept 
when he refused to stop grumbling. 


Tyrell smirked. “Thanks for the extra pillow Mattie!” Matthew 
cursed softly as he realized it just wasn’t worth the fight to 
get his pillow back. Rolling his eyes again, Matthew rolled up 
his scarf as a replacement and took his own advice. 


3. Familiar Strangers 
Summary for the Chapter: 


The beginning is always the hardest step, and betrayal 
is never easy to recover from. It both takes time. 


“Hey Isaac, doesn’t that guy look familiar to you?” Garet 
asked his best friend. 


“| don’t know, maybe...” Garet sighed. 


“You aren't even looking.” Isaac glanced over in the 
direction that his friend was looking before glancing back 
down at the map. 


“I don’t know. Maybe.” From across Vault’s inn, a blond 
haired man in a blue trench coat and rearing a mask huffed 
a laugh as one of the boys he was watching let out an 
inarticulate snarl of rage. 


“Yea yea, laugh it up Zac.” His companion, with red hair and 
also wearing a mask, huffed. 


“You haven't really changed.” 


“I'm hurt, Garry.” The blond man, Zac, said. He placed his 
hand over his heart and swayed dramatically. “Truly hurt 
that you think so lowly of me, my friend.” Another snort from 
Garry as he turned away take a gulp of his drink. 

“Sure you are.” Zac simply laughed. 


4. To The Lion’s Confusion 
Summary for the Chapter: 


Prologue Extra; Anyone else wondering where exactly 
Karis got the information to figure out where the umbra 
gear was hidden? 


“Karis, where in Wayard did you get all these maps?” Eoleo 
asked, incredulous. Karis looks up from the ancient map of 
Wayard she was poring over. Karis smiles. 


“Oh, here and there.” Although she doesn’t changed her 
facial expression, Eoleo can hear the smirk in her tone. 


“Leave her be Eoleo, Karis never reveals her sources!” Tyrell 
shouted from another room. 


“Ever!” Matthew hollers in agreement. 


“| just want to know where!” 


Kite, one of the Djinn that Karis absolutely adored, giggled 
smugly. 


Notes for the Chapter: 


Sorry, really short one this time, but I really liked where 
it ended so... also, don’t expect any too long chapters for 
the time being. | am replaying Golden Sun and Golden 
Sun: Lost Age so it will take some time for me to get 
where | want to be for all that. 


5.Bonding Time 
Summary for the Chapter: 


It’s rather difficult to convince your kid to trust you 
when you didn’t even know he existed until AFTER he 
started hating you 


Amiti blinked. 
Arcanus - no, Alex - blinked back. 


“You know,” Alex stated dryly “I’m fairly sure royalty isn’t 
Supposed to know that kind of language.” Amiti didn’t pause 
in his cursing rant to point out the rather obvious flaw in the 
other man’s logic. 


Amiti, and everyone else as well, had spent months on a 
ship full of pirates. That in and of itself was a vocabulary 
expanding experience, never mind the many - many - 
opportunities that attacks provided. 


Of course, just because Amiti was swearing up a storm didn’t 
mean he was allowing himself to be open. His Verdant Sword 
was already drawn, Mellow and Magnet ready to jump to 
their human’s defense, and one of his more powerful 
Psynergy attacks primed and ready for just the right 
moment. This fight was going to be quick and brutal. 


Amiti was very aware that he was unlikely to make it out the 
other side without the rest of his team. 


And that was one of the many other problems (including but 
not limited to: waking up in an unfamiliar environment when 
he should have been on Eoleo’s ship, waking up with 
Arcanus in very close range, and the vaguely disorientated 


nausea) that Amiti was facing. Matthew and the others were 
nowhere to be found. 


“| haven’t attacked you yet, I’m very unlikely to attack you 
now. You’ve been out for almost two days, by the way.” 


Amiti was immediately suspicious. 
“And you’re still here?” 


“Don’t sound so surprised. | have every reason to not 
abandon the currently only person from our time in a place 
that looks very much like Wayerd before the Golden Sun.” 


Amiti glared. 


